ACT III        FOR    SERVICES    RENDERED             T^j

she gives Mm a smile.}    Oh, Charlie, I was just coming
upstairs.

PRENTICE: I wouldn't. I've given Evie a hypodermic.  I'd

rather she were left alone.

ARDSLEY: Take a pew, Charlie.   I'm going back to my
office.   One or two things I want to finish up. I'll be
along for tea in a quartet of an hour,
MRS. ARDSLEY: Very well,

[He goss out.

HOWARD: {Having finished.} There. That's all right51 think.
MRS. ARDSLEY: Thank you.

HOWARD: I say, I think I'll just go along to Collie's garage.
There are one or two bits and pieces that I've got my
eye on. I'd just as soon make sure that nobody sneaks
them.

SYDNEY: Oh, yeah.

HOWARD: Tell Ethel 111 come back for her. I shan't be
long.

[Hi? goes out.

SYDNEY: What did the specialist say, mother?
MRS. ARDSLEY: What specialist, Sydney?
SYDNEY: Come off it, darling. You don't generally favour
your family with a very detailed account of your move*
rnents.   When you took such pains to tell us exactly
why you were going into Stanbury this afternoon, I
guessed that you were going to see a specialist.
MRS. ARDSLEY: I never believe a word doctors say to me.
PRENTICE: Don't mind me.
MRS. ARDSLEY: Tell me about Evie,

PRENTICE: I hardly know yet. It may be it would be better
if she went into a home for a few weeks,

MRS. ARDSLEY: She isn't mad?